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Perform'd at Stationers-Hall, on MONDAT, 
November 22. 169 7. 


The Stewards for that Ycar bcing 


Hugh Colwill, Eſq, * | | Leonard Weſſell, Eſq;. 
Capt. Thomas Newnam. | | Paris Slaughter, Eſq. 
Orlando Bridgman, Elq;.| | Jeremiah Clerk, Gent. 
Theophilus Butler, Eſq;. | | Francis Le Riche, Gent. 
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Alexanders Feaſt; 
OR THE 


POWER of MUSIQUE. 


O- DES 


In Hoxousz of 


St CECITL I A's Day. 


I. 


, Was at the Royal Feaſt, for Perſia won, 
By Philip's Warlike,Son : 
Aloft in awful State $772; 


The God-like Heroe ſatc | 
On his Impenal Throne : 


; His valiant Peers were plac'd around ; 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound. 
( So ſhou'd Deſert in Arms be Crown'd : ) 


The Lovely Thais by his fide, 

Sate like a blooming Eaftern Bride 

In Flow'r of Youth and Bcaury's Pride. 
Happy, happy, happy Par ! 
None but the Brave 
None but the Brave 


Jcave deſerves the Ear. 
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CHORUS.- 
Happy, happy, happy Pair ! 


None but the Brave 
None but the Brave 


None but the Brave deſyroes the Fair. 


IL 


Timotheus plac'd on high 
Amid the tuncful Quire, 
With flying Fingers touch'd the Lyre : 
The trembling Notes aſccnd the Sky, 
And Heay'nly Joys inſpire, 
The Song bcgan from Fore ; 
Who left his bliſsful Scats above, 
( Such is the Powr of aughty Love.) 
A Dragon's fiery Form bcly'd the God : 
Sublime on Radiant Spircs He rode, 
When He to fair 0/ympia preſs'd : 
Ahd while He ſought her ſnowy Breaſt : 
Then, round her flender Waſte he curl'd, 
And ſtamp'd an Image of humſclf,a Sov" raign of the World. 
The lifning Crowd admire the lofty Sound, 
A preſent Deity, they ſhout around : , 
A preſent Deity the vauked Roofs rebound, 
With raviſb'd Ears | 
The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 
Aﬀects to nod, | | 
And ſcems to ſhake the Spheres. / 
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With ravifh'd Ears 
Fhe Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 
AﬀeAs to Nod, 
And feems to ſhake the Spheres. 


II. 


The Praiſe of Bacchus then, the fweet Muſician ſung ; 
Of Bacchus ever Fair, and cyer Young : 
The jolly God in Triumph comes ; 
Sound the Trumpets z beat the Drums ; 


Fluſh'd with a purple Grace 
| He ſhews his honeſt Face, 
Now give the Hautboys breath ;- He comes, He comes. 
Bacchus ever Fair and Young, 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain : 
Bacchus Bleflings arc a Treaſure ; 
Drinking is the Solgicrs Pleaſure ; 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure ; 
Sweet 1s Pleaſure after Pain, 


CHORUS. 


Bacchus Bleſſings are a Treaſure, 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure ; 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleeſare ; 
Sweet js Plegſwe ofter Pain. . 
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; IV.” 

l | | 

| Sooth'd with the Sound the King grew van ; 

| | Fought all his Bartails © Cr. again z (lain. 
1. And thrice He routed all his Focs.. and thrice He flew the 
S | The Maſter ſaw the- Madneſs riſe ; 

) 

His glowing Checks, his ardent Eyes ; 


And while He Heav*n and Earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his Pride. 
He choſc a Mournful Muſe 
Soft Pity to intulc : 
'He ſung Darius Great and Good, 
| By too ſcycre a Fatc, | 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
»Fallcn from his high Eſtate 
And: weltring in his Blood : 
' Deſerted at his utmoſt Necd, 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed : 
On the bare Earth expos'd He lycs, 
With not a Friend to cloſc his Eyes. 
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With down-caſt Looks the joyleſs Victor fare, 
Revyolveing in his alter'd Soul 

| The various Turns of Chance bclow ; 

;# | And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtolc ; 

And Tears bcgan to flow. 


CHORUS. 


Revolveing in his alter d Soul 


The warious Turns of Chance below ; 


| | And, now and then, a Sigh he flole ; 


And Tears began to flow. 
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The Mighty Maſter ſmil'd to ſee, bets. 
That Love was in the next Dikne: 4 
"TI was but a Kindred-Sound to move ; 
For Pity melts the Mind to Love. 
Softly ſweet, in Lydian Mcalures, i; 
Soon He ſoorh'd his Soul to Pleaſures. 
War, he ſung, is Toll and Trouble ; W444 
Honour but an empty Bubblc. 7 bo 4; 
| Never cnding, ſill beginning, - 
Fighting (till, and ſtill deſttoying, 
If the World be worth thy Winning, 
Tiyik, O think, ic worth Enjoying. 
"Lovely 7, 'F lits beſide thee, 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee: 


The Many rcnd the Skies, wich loud Applauſe " 
So Love was Crown'd, but Muſic ique won the Conſe, 
The Prince, unable to conceal his Pain 
Gaz'd'ohi the Fair © 


Who Gaugd his Care” 


And ſigt'd and look'd few all look'd: | 


Sigh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again : 
At length, with Love and Wine at once opprels'd, 
The vanquiſh'd Vitor ſunk uporl her Breaſt. 
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CHORUS. 


T Wor! 
T he Prince, unable ta conceal bis {aig | 


Gaz'd on the Fair 
Who caus'd his Care, 
c 


"he 
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And figh'd and look'd, figh d and lookd, 
Sigh'd and look, and ſigh'd again : 
'f At length, with Love e and Wie 41. once Pe d, 
If | The vanquiſh'd Vildor ſupk. upon ber B reaſt 
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Now ſtrike the all Lie” ga £ / "ale 
A lowdcr yer, an yet a. a : lowder. 'Scran, —_— 
Break his Bands of, Sleep a aſunder; * $5 4.2 


And rouzc him, like a ng Pral of Thund 
; Hark, hay k, the þ horrid [Wm 
hate 
..., AS ayak d from che, Pad, 
| > wg | amap'd, he (arcs arownd, 
i yp Revenge, Reyenge, Timotheps CLzeS, .T 
s | 7 the Furies ariſc ! 
WE |. Fes che Soakes chas hey tar 
|. yy they-hiſs in, chair Hair, 
: Ang te Spa cs that flaſh, from rheix Eyes ! 
; Behold a ghaſtly, Band, - 
|| # Each a Toxch,in bis Hand 
Thok ae Green Ghytosn Pra wer fly, 
% #1 1/027 1c, And anbu'd remain 
he laglorious on the Plain. 
q 44.11 1, {06,he Vengrange duc 
1 To the Valiant Crew. © 
Bchold how they goſs; their Toxchgs on high, 
How they point to the Perſian Abodes, 
Andglitring Temples of their Hoſtile Gods ! 


FE 


The 


IE Wer EE 


—— 


[0877 
The Princes applaud, with a furious Joy ; 
And the King ſcyz'd g Flampbyap, with Zeal to deſtroy ; 
Thais led the Way, 
3%» To-lighr:hind to-huis)Prey, 
And, like ery, tid inocher wot 
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CH 0wv's 
dud the ing fond s: Flandras, with 7a to deſtroy ; 
And, like axather Hellen, fir d gnother Troy. 
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Thus, long ago 
'Erc heaving Bellows learn'd to blow, 
While Organs yet were murec ; 
T imotheus, to his breathing Flute, 
And ſounding Lyrc, 
Cou'd ſwell the Soul to rage, or kindle ſoft Deſire. 
At laſt Divine Cecilia came, 
Inventreſs of the Vocal Frame ; 
The fweet Enthuſiaſt, from her Sacred Store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow Bor 
And added Length to ſolemn So 
With Nature's Mother-Wit, and Arts unknown before. 
Let old Timothens yicld the Prize, 
Or both divide the Crown; &$ * 
He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies ; 
She drew an Angel down. 
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[ | The ſweet Enthuſiaſt, from her Sacred Store, ' " 
| Ou 6 pt he former narrow Bounds, 
[| | And added F»ngth u I 


be With Nature's Matheriir; 
Let of'T irriorhens yield the 
, "OT barb divide he Crown 
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